THE SUNDAY STAR. WASHINGTON, D, C., SEPTEMBER 18, 1921-PART 4. 


THE HONOU RABLE BILLY 

, BY RUBY M. AYRES 

* Illustrated by C. D. BATCHELOR ' 

A Pair of Fair-Weather Friends, an Old Rich Lord, a Bored Aunt 
and a Charming and Mysterious Girl Give Billy an Exciting Month 


T E Hon. Billy stuck out his 
long legs and stared at his 
rather large, patent-shod feet 
with morose eyes. 

"Broke!" he eald with tragic elo- 
quence. and looked across the llre- 
place pathetically at the man who sat 
opposite him. 

The man in the armchair opposite 
was looking at Billy with eyes that 
were not altogether friendly. 

■•You’ll have to marry a woman 
with money, that’s all." he said care- 
lessly. helping himself to another cig- 
arette from Billy’s case, which lay on 
the table between them. 

"Miss Eyed would have you any 
day for the asking, and she’s worth 
a quarter of a million. It would be 
a bit of fat for you. my boy. Wish 
I’d the chance." 

The Hon. Billy flushed Atthsl 
very moment a pink, highly "cented 
letter lay In his breast pocket from 
VI Challoner. the woman upon whom 
he had squandered his subatance a 
nicely worded letter, politely intimat- 
ing that she no longer had need or 

h *The Hon Billy brought his clenched 
(1st down with a thump on his big 

n#f 

"I’il merry no woman for her 
money." he said fiercely 1 may be 
a fool, but I’m not such a cur as 
that! Besides. I've dons with wom- 

* n Th^‘*m , an*n the deep ohair looked 
at his watch and hauled himself las- 
tly to his feet. . . ., , 

"Well, you won t mind If I run 
away, will you? Promised to go to 
dinner at the Challoners’. So long.' 
he said lightly. 

He picked up his coat from a chair 
and lounged out of the room. 

Instinct told the Hon. Billy that llie 
friendship between himseir and Ralph 
Kurnival waa at an end. 

He sat for a long time staring into 
the glowing Hr*. 

So Kurnlval was going to dine with | 
the Challoners! Billy could picture • 
ihe scene so well, vi Challoner ra- 
diant and beautiful In the shaded- 
lamplight, possibly talking of him 
and hia downfall In the careless, cold 
way in which he had heard her speak 
of so many other poor devils. 

"Poor Billy!" He could almost hear 
her say. "Poor old Billy! But he 
always was so stupid with his money, 
wasn't he?" . . . . , . ... 

The Hon. Billy clenched hia teeth 
and swore In his heart that he was 
not beaten yet. • . . 

Many a better man than he nau 
gone broke and survived It. 

* * * * 

T HE day should yet rome when lie 
won Id show VI Challoner and 
Kurnlval that his was not a friend- 
ship to be lightly thrown aside. The 
Hon. Billy thrust the pink, scented 
note down In the (lames, holding il 
there with hia foot till nothing was 
left but powdered gray ash. He had 
done with her — done with her. And 
because of her treatment of him he 
had dons with all womm to ver. 
Some one knocked softly at the door. 
His man entered. 

"Please, sir, a lady to see you. 

The Hon. Billy turned round as if 
he had been shot. 

"She won t give no name sir. the 
man went on almost resentfully. But 
she says as It’s most Important. 

•1 can't aee her, nald the Hon. 
Ktllv nnaDDllv. "I can't eee any one. 
Tell heTl^m out — 111 — dead — anything 

y °"l ve 'old her all that. sir. and she 
says she will not go till she sees 

>0 "Oh. rubbish*" said the Hon. Billy. 

He touched a switch by themant.,1 
shelf and flooded Ihe room with light. 
“Show her In." he growled. 

Billy’s first Impression was that the 
girl who entered was very roungj hls 
second that she was very beautiful- 
far more beautiful even than VI Chal- 
loner. whose portraits on post cards 
adorned nearly every shop window 
In London. 

The°Hon.*^"l!y bowed, but did not 

m "I "am 'afraid ” he began, but she 

ln "'"haven’t come to sell you any- 
thing. if that is what you think, and 
I don’t want you to give me any 
money." She paused, and added with 
i hat little wavering smile: 1 want 

io give you some." 

"I beg pardon." said the Hon. Billy 
blankly. , . . 

She laughed outright now. 

"I know It sounds silly, but — may 

1 "Please"” said the Hon. Billy. 

He drew forward the chair which 
Kurnlval had left, and the girl 
dropped Into It. 

The Hon. Billy stood looking down 
• 1 her with an air of bewilderment. 
The girl turned her head suddenly. 
"Are you engaged to be married. 

she asked. 

The Hon. Billy stared. 

"Oh. I say!” he ejaculated at last. 

course, you think I am out 
of my mind.” she said cheerfully, "but 
Indead. I am not. You see. If you re 
not engaged 1 want you to be engaged 

,0 The last words tumbled over each 
other pall-mall; a flood of color dyed 

h '"Wh-»t!’’ shouted the Hon. Billy. 

The girl sat up. suddenly grave. 
"It’s Just this.” she said quietly. 
"I’ve eetne Into some money. im 
quite rich. My greatest wish and am- 
bition Is to gst Into •fotPjJ; **• 
spoke quickly now. not looking at 
him. ’1 want to be some ®»s. I went 
to on# society woman and offered to 
pay har If she would Introduce me. 
hut hsr terms were exorbitant. And 
besides, rd rather you dkl It. You 
know everybody, you go everywhere, 
and If rm engaged (o you I shall be 
ankftd too, flht'n't I?” 

"How on earth ” began the Hon. 

Billy blankly. "Who Is going lo 

' h "Lady l Mary." said the girl prompt- 

^Ladv Mary waa the Hon. Billy's 
aunt: a woman who went everywhere 
and knew even’ one: a ’™ ra *" h * l, L a 
passion for gambling, and who. like 
the Hon. Billy, was Just at present— 

bl "8he’d never do It.” the Hon. Billy 

* *m_ ll<l .nnM If she were sufficiently 
w.npair^'ldVepIrl’T’ve^ always 
been poor and had to work hard, 

t&SrdFJET' 

ino!"*dho draw a long Breath. ‘Well, 
win you do ltr- she demanded. 

The Hon. Billy strode the length 


“That Isn’t what I’m afraid of." 
eald the Hon. Billy. "It’a ever no 
many things. What made you pitch 
upon me?" he demanded. 

She flushed a little. "I liked the 
look of you. for one thing, and •• 

"Have we met before, then? I’m 
sure I should not have forgotten you 
if we had." / 

She made a little grimace. 

”1 have seen you. anyway, maSiv 
times; and. as I say. I liked the leek 
of you; but there was another reason, 
too." 

He paused attentively, waiting to 
hear It. 

“It's this." she said at length, slow- 
ly. "There Is a man — a man 1 am 
very anxious to meet. He is a friend 
of yours.” 

It was impossible to guess which 


nately. until quite recently, have been 
in greatly reduced circumstances. 
However, the luck has changed and 
Phil has blossomed out. She — here 
she comes, so you can Judge for your- 
self." 

Lady Mary introduced them In her 
bored way. 

“Phil. dear. Mr. Kurnlval. a great 
friend of Billy’s." 

Kurnlval bowed. Where on earth 
had he met this girl before. The 
shuttle of thought revolved batfiingly 
in his brain. 

"Billy has spoken about you.” she 
was saying carelessly. She took the 
seat beside Lady Mary which lie had 
left; she leaned back, fanning her- 
self lazily. "!*in having a perfectly 
lovely time. Lady Mary." she said. 


But the Hon. Billy did not move. 

"I would rather not. If you will 
excuse me,” he said. 

"Rather not!” she echoed haughtily. 
'When I have requested you to do so. 
Please do as I ask In.-iedlately.” 

Billy thrust out his underjaw In 
bulldog fashion. 

"The man's not a suitable acquaint- 
ance for you.” 

“I am the best Judge of that." a 
bright angry spot of color burned In 
her cheeks. "Kindly do as I tell you." 

The Hotd Billy bowed Ironically and 
walked away In the wake of the tall 
man. 

* * * * 

tjIIIlI.IS sank down Into the chair 
from which she had risen. She 
was trembling with excitement, her 



bronrham. and bant orer PMTs band 
ae he bade her good -night. 

’Till tomorrow!" he said. 

Phillis leaned back, and the car 
gilded away. 

"And whom have you danced with 
all the evening?" Lady Mary asked, 
as they sped homeward. 

Phillis drew her white cloak a little 
more closely round her slim figure. 

“I danced several with Mr. Raven i- 
worth.” she said. "And then Billy In- 
troduced Lord Seldon.” 

’’My dear!— and BUly disapproves so 
of Lord Seldon!" 

"I know: he objected at flrsL But 
I simply Insisted; and. after all, he’s 
a vary charming man.” Her voice 
was careless. 

"He Is a very charming old man, 
said Lady Mary. She leaned back and 
closed her eyes. 

Tonight, when the two women en- 
tered Lady Mary’s drawing room, 
there was a huge fire roaring up the 
wide chimney, and the Hon. Billy 
stood before it on the hearth-rug. 
glqom on bis usually good-natured 
face. 

A maid took the cloaks and *r»p«; 
a footman served coffee and retired; 
Lady Mary yawned. 

•T don’t know when I was so tired. 
Phil. dear, you really must excuse me 
I dare say Billy has lots to say to you. 
Don’t sit up long. It's J o’clock now. 

She gave Phil a peek of a kiss, and 
waved her hand to Billy. 

Phillis stood by the fire, the ton of 
her dainty slipper resting on the 
fender. 

“Why did you leave without u»' to- 
night?" she asked at length. 

"Because I object to seeing: you on 
friendly terms with Lord 8eldon," he 
said. In his downright way. ’Or per- 
haps I should say that I object to my 
fianoee making herself conspicuous 
with a man of his age." v , , 

"That Is a pity, seeing that I am 
going to Prince’s with him tomorrow. 
I adore skating, and. as you probably 
know, he- is one of the finest skaters 
in London.” 

Billy was white with anger. 

"1 absolutely forbid you to go, 
he said furiously. "As long as you 
are associated with me sb my future 
wife. I forbid you to have anything 
to do with Seldon." 

She swung round, raising her gray 
eyes to his angry race. 

"Why?" she asked directly. "Are 
you jealous? Do you love me? Ur 
are you only Jealous of your name?" 

Billy turned scarlet; the sudden- 
ness of the attack disarmed him. 

"Because the man is a cad, he- 
rald violently. ”1 could tell you 
enough about him to prove 

"You could tell me nothing that I 
do not already know. 

The Hon Billy caught his breath 
hard. 

"You mean you have met him be- 
fore?” 

* * * * 


X 1 


BILLY OOrHLKU HIS FIST AND STHI'CK ITHMVII. IN' THK KICK. “TAKE THAT. YOI’ l’A|»’“ 


one of his many friends she referred 

"Pardon me." the Hon. Billy said 
hesitatingly, "but this man! He. of 
course, la your real reason for wish- 
ing to — to ’get Into society.' as you 
call ItT’ 

"leu." 

•*X iiuppom you won't tell me who 
the chap la?" he submitted. 

She shook her head. 

He looked at her appraisingly: 
whatever else she might be. she was 
undoubtedly a lady, and for all her 
self-assurance she looked so young 
and frail. 

”1 can't do it." he said resolutely. 

•Tm sorry, but you must s»* that it’s , 
impossible, for your sake us well as , those gray eyes 
my own." I The band started ag 


seem lo know 


ly own.” j The band started again. 

3h* started to her feet with a little j was claimed by a partner; 
ry of distress. "Oh. you cant mean . „.. th 

hat when l tell you how much it , * f * “lone with furnival 


possible that »•’ have breath came quicklv uml unevenly 
s it?" Kurnlval aske.l j |, was but a few moments before 
Killy retum.-d: the lull, military-look- 
ing man followed at his heels 

"Miss Clyne. may I present Is»rd 
Seldon?" 

The girl was looking up al the man 
bowing before her. with eager ex- 
citement. 

The Hon. Billy stooped, and picked 
up I’hlUla’ program which had fallen 
from her lap; with a firm hand he 
deliberately crossed out his name 
against four dances that were still 
to come, then he returned it to her. 
’’Your program.” 

She seamed not to hear him. and 
the Hon. Billy turned savagely on his 
heel and strode away. 

At the door of the ballroom he en- 


”lt is not 
met before. I 
In a low lone, 
your face so well.” 

Lady Mary looked from one lo the 
other rather anxiously. 

"1 hardly think so." Phillis an- 
swered composedly. ’Tvs always 
lived in the country very quietly. I 
don’t think we can have met any- 
where." 

* * * * 

CjHE changed the subject skillfully. 


but Kurnlval was sure that some- 
where before he had met the half 
smiling, half dlsduinful glance of 


Lady Mary 
Phillis was I 


you 

-my whole life’s happl- 


cry 

that 

means to m« 
ness!" 

There was no mistaking her earn- 
estness. 

"Look here." said the Hon Billy 
with blunt directness. "You seem to 
forget what a scandal Ihere'd be if I 




of the TS* agitatedly, and back 

’"rjiok hare, ” ha aald abruptly. “I« 
ni»t plATing the game to foiit an 
uttar atrangar on ‘o ontfs Wanda and 
relatives, now to H? Can t you see 


youmaan to tell that noweiety 
daugbters'of gg JUgSttS 

fe-a srss-vr* 


kaw that they are. I will gar you 

"1; $ A-sssr r a-r - 

slR It's not the manor r» (Mai 


about I' 


ha ejaculated. 

• • a • 


iking 


tt was quit# true. Thera was aoroe- 
-1 thing In this girl’a earnaatnssa that 
appealed to his toss of excitement and 
adventure. Ha could net help remis- 
ing. alee, that this would bo » most 
excellent way of showing VI Chal- 
loner that he was not so deeply 
wounded by her faith lassn ass as she 
was probably thinking. 

The girl urged har cause further. 

"Oh. glTHT~ deni refuse! I promise 
on my word or honor yon shall never 
have cause, to feel ashamed of me." 



BILLY. 

it sear am out: It would mean ruin- 

attaa for both of ua!" 

“1 know." 

“And you’re willing to take the 

tur 

"Yea." 

The Hon. Billy laughed suddenly. 
“By Jovoj ao will I. then." he said 
heartily. "I don’t understand what 
your object is In the very least, 
bub—” He held out hia hand. "It’s 
a compact, than.” he said. 


Kurnivnl turned suddenly and I 
looked at her. 

’’So old Billy is going lo get mar- 
ried." he said. 

"Well, he is engaged." she admitted, 
"which is not always the same thing) 
as getting married, is it?" 

“It should be. surely." 

She half shrugged her white shoul- 
ders. 

"Here Is Billy." she murmured. 

Kurnlval rose. 

"We were talking about you. old 
chap. Congrats." 

’ Thanks.” Billy's voice was not 
very hearty. 

"This is our, dance. I think.” he 
said, bending over the girl. 

When they were out of hearing 
Phillis looked up at the Hon. Billy. 
“Don’t you like him?” she inquired. 

•’Kurnlval? I used to — we were 
great chums at one time. He shelved 
me when h« knew the bank was 
empty. Shall we dance this, or would 
you prefer to sit out?" 

’’Oh, let us dance." 

Billy whirled her into the throng. 
He was a splendid dancer: no part- 
ner of hia ever had to complain of 
torn frocks or rumpled hair. When 
they had circled the room twice he 
stopped by an open doorway and led 
her through. 

She made no objection. She was 
flushed and a little breathless. 

"Oh. that was splendid!” she said. 

A door at the end of the passage 
lad to a conservatory lit with shaded 
lanterns, the air heavy with the per- 
fume of rare flowers. 

Phillis sank Into a big chair shaded 
by a tall palm: the Hon. Billy stood 
beside her. frowning. 

"Look here." said the Hon. Billy, 
suddenly. "I’ve had enough of this. 
You’ll have to let me off ray bargain!" 

The girl's pretty face paled. 

“You mean that you don't like be- 
ing engaged to me?' she asked 
slowly. 

”1 mean that I don’t like playing 
the clown as I am. Not that I care 
a hang what people say; but the 
truth'41 come out, and then " 

"If I am not paying you well 
enough." she began again falterlngly. 

"Thanks. 1 deserved that” said the 
Hon. Billy. In a hard voice. He 
clenched his hands on the back of the 
ohalr against which ha stood. 

”1 didn't mean to hurt you." said 
Phillis remorsefully. "Please don’t 
let us quarrel. I've*had such a happy 
fortnight. I don't regret one mo- 
ment of it. and I hoped you did not 
either." 

"Does a man ever enjoy being mads 
a fool of?’ Inquired the Hon. Bllly.i 
with sarcasm. 

’’If It’s onlj’ because you’re afraid 



PHIL. 


The Lady Mary leaned her head , of what people will say if— when lt r 
tack against the cushioned sofa and broken off," she told him. smiling, 
blew a aloud of elgaretto smoke Into ‘ — - 

the air. 

**My dear man." she said In her 
bored voice. "I thought everybody 


knew tt by this time. Oh. 1 forgot 


you’d bean over to Paris for the past ! j not?” 


You need not worry, because I am 
quite willing for it to be given out 
that you Jilted me. So what Is there 
to worry about?” 

”1 am very likely to allow that, am 


fortnight. Billy’s engaged and to 
perfectly charming girl!" 

Kurnlval raised his brows. 

*T should hardly describe Agnes 
Eyed as quite 'charming'.” he said 
cynically. 

Lady Mary gave him a tolerant 
glance. t 

"But, yen see." ahe eald sweetly. 
"Billy Isn’t engaged to Mias Eyed." 

"Not to— well. I’m banged Then, 
who oa earth- — 

"Her name." mid the Lady Mary. 
“Is Phillis Clyne. She’s very pretty. 
She’s taken London by storm in ten 
days, and she’s very well off.” 

•Tvs never heard o t a Miaa Clyne 
Kurnlval ejaculated helplsMly- "Who 
H she? Where odea ahe come from?” 

"My dear man. ahe cornea of a very 
well connected family who. unfortu- 


You should never meet trouble, 1 
half-way," she aald, "I don't. Do b j 
friends with me, and- - -*’ She brokje 
off. and aat staring aeroas the con- 
servatory at a man who had jiist 
strolled In. 

He waa a tall. mOllary-looklng ipan 
with gray hair and an eyeglase rand 
a rather melancholy fee which .lear- 
ned distinct signs of dissipation on 
Its otherwise fine features. 

"Who is that man?' she askfed. In 
an altered voice. 

The Hon. Billy followed thei direc- 
tion of her fixed case. 

"That's Lord Seldon." ho uM stiffly. 

Phillis had risen to her foe*. 

”1 want to know him; plerase In- 
troduce him to nt 1 want to know 


countered/ Kurnival; the latter hai 
him with, apparent friendliness. 

Huliot old chap! Been looking for 
you. What the deuce is the matter? 
You look like a thundercloud." 

"I wtant a drink." said Billy un 
compr Am (singly. 

They went in search of one tqal 

t ether; Billy had a neat brandy: tSl 
pry spirit restored hia self-corn- 
posture. Kurnlval was watrhlng him 
with curious eyea “Do you know. 
Bllify, Tm quite sure I’ve met Miss 
Clyne somewhere or other before. Mo. 
I’m not mistaken." as Billy shook hia 
head. "Hera Is a face one could not 
i/aslly forget. But her name pussies 
I /rat* £ vs never heard her name, at say 

"You’ve never seen her. either, ' 


him.’ Do you hear?” 
round imperatively. 


8hSj swung 


Billy flatly; his voice sounded some- 
Perhap# she's got a 


what annoyed. “P 

double somewhere or other.” 

Kurnlval looked unconvinced; ha 
drank bis hock and seltser, and set 
the tumbler down. 

“She'a a beauty, anyway.” he sal* 
complacently. “I know several fel- 
lows who are going to have a shot at 
cutting you out, my boy.” 

Billy flushed darkly. 

•Til thank you to mind your 

Infernal business,” he said furiously. 

Kurnlval was all apologies; he had 
succeeded In reusing Billy, .and waa 
eantenL * 

Lord Seldon. with Phillis on hia 
arm. 'found an Irate Lady Mary look- 
ing everywhere for the Hon. Billy. 

Lord Seldon saw them Into their 


•O: I have never spoken lo him in 
all my life until this evening.” 
She laughed contemptuously. "Per- 
haps you think — oh. how absurd it “J1 
is.” she broke off. “Oars in purely a 
business relation. What is it to do 
with you how 1 spend ray time? In 
two months you will be free of me." 
She spoke defiantly. 

”1 will be free of you now! I will 
publish It in the papers tomorrow 
that our engagement is at an end." 

She was deathly white now. 

"You ean be as Insult lug as you, 
I choose, but I am not afraid of you'. 

| Do as you threaten, and 1 will pub- 
! lish Ihe whole story' of «ur agree- 
ment— the sum I have paid you; the 
sum 1 have paid to Lady Mary; it 
I will make interesting reading Tor 
your friends, will it not?" 

Phillis laughed and raised her head. 

"You're Jealous." she said, tiuddeu 
daring filled her animated face. 
"Jealous because you're in love with 
me. and think It beneath you to ad- 
mit it. You're an honorable, and 
blue-blooded, even If you are glad 
to lako my mohey! And I'm Just 
nobody — jumped up from nothing — 
holding my position because of your 

help " she broke off. frightened 

j at the expression of the Hon. Billy's 
fllOf 

1 "Jealous! In love with you!" He 
laughed discordantly. ”1 am afraid 
you are making a mistake." he said. 

She shrank back front him as if he 
had struck her. , . , 

The Hon. llllly turned on his heel 
and walked out of the room without 
another word. 

Ijidv Mary, returning cautiously a 
moment Inter, found Phillis staring 
into the dying lire with brooding, 
somber eyes. 

"Heavens!" she ejaculated, in a 
stage whisper, "what has happened? 
Did you hear Billy slam the door r' 

Phillis laughed rather tremulausly. 

"Billy’s Jealous— of Lord Seldon!" 
she said. 

With morning Billy awoke from a 
short, troubled sleep with every other 
emotion save remorse washed out of 
his heart and mind. 

when he had breakfasted he rang 
Irady Mary up on the phone and asked 
if he could come round. 

“Killy, of course you can! Bui Phil 
isn't in! She went out quite early 
this morning. 1 don't expect her back 
till lunch time." 

•Til come lo lunch, then, said Billy, 
and rang off. 

He made his toilet with extra care; 
Pierce heaved a sigh of relief when 
at last the door closed behind his Im- 
maculate back. 

"I-ady Mary looked a irifle anxious 
as she greeted him. 

"Phil isn’t home: she phoned up to 
say she was lunching out. No. she 
didn’t say with whom.” 

"She’s with Seldon. of course." he 
said. 

"My dear boy. how should I know? 
She went out alone. 1 never ask ques- 
tions. and. after all. Phil tells roe that 
It was you who introduced Lord Sel- 
don.'’ 

She told you then?’ 

She said you were iealous of Lord 
Seldon! So absurd! He is a middle- 
aged man.” 

"He's a rich man. and he’s got a 
title. But It’s absurd to say I was 
Jealous — angry, if vou like." 
lady Mary raised h»r brows. 

"I entirelv sympathize with Phillis." 
she said. "If vou treat her like thia 
now. what will you do when you are 
married?" 

The Hon. Billy started up from his 
chair. 

"Hang It all! You know lolly well 
we never shall be married." he said 
stormtly. There was a slight smile 
on Ladv Marv’s thin face. 

"Renllv. Billy." /he said, aegriev- 
edlv. “you need not fly Into such raves 
with me! How can l kelp your be- 
inr lesions of Lo-d Seldom*” 

”1 lell yon I’m not Jeelous; it’s 
only that it looks so thundering bad 
for her to go about with him when 
she is supposed to be engaged to me. 
I — there she is.” 

A car had just drives up to the 
curbstone, a man got out. turning to 
he'n some on- — I* wo« Phillis! 

The man. Lord Seldon. stood talk- 
ing to he- for a moment while his 
footman rang the doorbell, then he 
raised his hat. and went back to the 
car. 

Phillis came Into the room a mo- 
ment later, a nalr of skates flung 
across her rounded arm. 

She kissed Ladv Marr and nodded 
to Blllv In frlendiv fashion. "We’ve 
had a lovely time!" ’ 

* * * * 

T ADY MARY made a very thin pre- 
- L -' text of a forgotten handkerchief, 
and left the room. 

Phillis turned to follow, but Billy 
barred the way. 

"I came to see you — I want to speak 
to you — to say how sorry I am about 
last night I hope you will forgive 
me sad target it" 

She eyed him coolly, she smiled a 

"I don’t want you te apologise to 
me." Bhe aald slowly, as if she were 
thinking ant what to asp. "Than I 
need not apologise to you for any- 
thing I have dsn s o r may do! After 
all. it’s only other people who Imag- 
ine we like each other. lra*t ItT Tan 
and I both know the real truth — that 
It’s only— Just— pretense !’’ 

Billy looked down at fear with dis- 
tressed eyes. ... . ... 

"You haven t forgiven me at all! 
I — I — I’m afraid, perhaps, thefe was 
more truth In what yon sold last 
night than I would admit — when you 
said I was jealous, that I was really 
In love with you. that " 

“Oh. that!" she laughed lightly. 
"Oh. that was only nonsense. You 
know nothing about me! What would 
be the use of us falling In love when 
— when you haven't a shilling In the 

•Idr 


any, what would be the use of a man 
who was — broke!" He laughed. 
"Well. I won't offend again.” He 
looked at her. "Do you want me to- 
day at all 7” 

"No. I think not, thank you." She 
moved toward the door.’ then hesi- 
tated. "By the way." she aald with 
sudden change of voice, "what sort of 
roan Is Mr. Kurnlval?" 

“Kurnlval? Oh. not a bad chap, 
fairly well off. but rather mean, we 
used to be quite chums at one time, 
till I went broke — I think I told you.” 
"Yee.” 

"Why do you ask 7” 

The length of the room was be- 
tween them now. across It their ayes 
mat. 

“Because.” said Phillis, "he has 
asked me to marry him. that's all.” 
She opened the door and closed it 
again softly behind her. 

About 6 o'clock Billy let himself 
into the house and went up to his 
cosy rooms. The door stood ajar, a 
light burned within; as he entered a 
man looked up from the depths of his 
favorite chair — It was Kurnlval! Billy 
crossed the room. 

"You can get out of here,” he said 
uncompromisingly. 

Kurnlval rose to his feet, he was 
smiling, though a little pale. 

“My dear chap " 

"You can get out of here.” Billy re- 
peated grimly. "And don’t come baek 
again either." 

Kurnlval shrugged his shoulders. 
"Phillis has told you. of course?" 
he submitted airily. 

"Miss Clyne has told me that you 
behaved like the cad I ought to have 
known you to be." aald Billy with 
ominous calm. 

Kurnlval laughed, a laugh that 
sounded like an Insult. 

"At least.” he said with detestable 
Inflection, ”1 shall always have the 
privilege of knowing that I have 
kissed your charming flanees.” he 
paused. ”Whlcb“-I am open to bet 
ten pounds — is more than you have 
done!” 

Billy doubled his list and struck 
Kurnival In the face. 

"Take that." he gasped breathless- 
ly. ’Take that, you dirty cad." 

The blow sent Purnlval staggering 
back, and tumbled him Into tbe chair; 
he lay there, a despicable figure — 
arm upraised to shield hia head. 

•Til have the law on you." he stut- 
tered fearfully. 

Billy twisted his knuckles in the 
other's collar and dragged him to the 
door. 

He flung it wide, with a bang that 
brought Pierce up the stairs. 

"Now get out,” said Billy furiously. 
“And you. Pierce, bear witness that I 
kicked this man out of my room." 

Pierce, returning noiselessly, found 
his master sluing in the armchair 
by the fire, his head In hia hands. 

He mixed a brandy and soda at the 
sideboard and carried It to him on a 
troy. 

“Begging your pardon, elr.” he aald 
in Ills expressionless voice. "But that's 
what you ought to have done months 

ago." 

Billy was having a lale breakfast 
the following morning when Lady 
Mary rang up. 

"You'd better come around and see 
Phillis." she said. ’The whole room 
waa talking about her and that old 
man Heldon last night at Lady 
Dtacre’s.” 

She rang off Impatiently. 

Billy walked across the park. 

* * * * 

A DAINTY laudaulette passed him: 
-1 a woman waa at the wheel. Khe 

looked over her shoulder a I Billy. The 
csr stopped. 

Billy started and flushed; il was 
VI Challoner 

"Billy!” ahe called lo him in a 
pretty shrill voice. 

"Goodness, man. don't scowl at me 
so. I'm all alone. Step In. and I'll 
drive you wherever you’re going." 
Billy obeyed reluctantly. 

"Nice stories I've been bearing 
about you." she said with a mis- 
chievous note in bar voter. ”1 hope 
they’re not true. Billy.” 

”1 don't know wliai you mean." 

stiffly. 

“Oh. yes you do — I mean about 
this girl you've picked up. 1 saw 
your Phillis the oilier night with Lady 
Mary in the stalls.” she burst into her 
shrill laughter again. "Oh. Billy, you 
are such a duffer!" she said. 

"I am glad you are so amused." be 
said atiflly 

"Amused! Heavens! I knew the girl 
directly I saw her. I wonder she 
hasn’t been recognised before: It only 
shows what fools people are in ’so- 
ciety.’ as you call It.” 

”1 don’t know what you mean. Why- 
should people recognise her?" be 
swallowed hard. "Who is she. I ben*" 
he asked with an effort. 

"Oh. Billy. Billy! Why. we've seen 
her when we’ve been together — yen 
and I — scores or times. Why. my 
dear, sweet, innocent, she's one of tbe 
mannequins from Khar's." 

VI Challoner was watching him 
with amused eyes. ’’So you never 
knew! Poor old Billy!" She stifled 
a ripple of laughter. 

Billy threw the rug from his knees. 
"If you’ll put me down here - he 
said: hia voice sounded flinty. VI 
Challoner stopped the ear at once. 

"Billy, come and see me some- 
times.” 

“I’m no richer than I was a month 
ngo.” hr said, in a hard mice. He 
raised Kla hat and strode away to 
Lndy Mary's. 

Phillis was coming down the stairs 
ready for walking. Her pretty face 
flushed a little as she met Billy’s 

eyes. 

T want to apeak te you." be said. 
“Will you pleaLoe wait a moment*" 
She frowned and followed him Into 
tbe drawing room. 

“In It true that you were a manne- 
quin In Wee's?" The color receded 
from her cheeks. 

"What If il le truer’ she sskeA 
"You ought to have told me." Billy 
spoke angrily. “All Louden will be 
talking a bo at It and laughing at me.” 

"Oh. you need not look no scorn- 
ful. If you despise me because I have 
had to earn my own living, what do 
you imagine I think of rot for being 
willing to pretend to be engaged to 
me for the money you think Tvo 
gotr 

"But Kurnival has got held of the 
story, and he’ll roe that the papers 
get bold of tbe truth. I was a fool 
to ever have anything to do with 
you: I— — ” 

She stopped him with a gesture. 
"You need say no luero. dhe said 
proudly. “I set you free of my own 
freo will. I told Lady Mary I would 
leave har house today, and as I shall." 

“You can’t! Think of the scandal! 
Think of— Phillis! You don’t mean 
wbat you say! Listen to me. dear! 
I spoke hastily. But K one a bit ef 

shock to And — to— bear " 

He caught her unwilling hand in 
his. "Listen to me. Phillis! Ml do all 
I can to help you. If you’ll only give 
up this old man Seldon. Be has a 
wife.” 

"1 know all about his wife.” 

"Phillis. I beg of you " 

She drew her hand array wearily. 
"You need not fo a rare yourself 
with/ what a manaeeuta Hum Bias’s 
chooses to make of har Ufa. Yen 
are quite free Cram fee. If I have 
. shamed and troubled you. I’ve paid tor 
' It well. I hape we Anil never meet 
again.” 

"You soaak ef yuur money.” aald 
the Hon. Billy horeoly. "Do you thlmk 
I’ve touched a halfpenny of It? When 
you leave us. I shall give it all back 
to you. I’m ash a med of the part I’ve 


lips were a little white. 

"Of course' not.” he said. 


"As you 




on need not be. I persuaded you 
into IL” 

Suddenly she flung her head dowr 
her o utstr e t ched arms, and burst 


gone. There was a note on her dress- 
ing table." 

"Well, she can’t have gone very 
far.” Billy tried to speak steadily. 
"We must find her and bring ber 
back.” 

"Walt, Billy, wall!" she said .Im- 
ploringly. "Billy. Phillis— Phillis has 
gone with Lord Seldon!" 

"What!” BUly stood as If turned to 
stone. 

"But Seldon Is a married man." he 
said hoarsely. "She knew that Seldon 
was a married man. Oh. my God!" 

He flung himself down, hiding his 
face In his hands. 

Pierce tapped aq the door. 

“The car, please, sir." 

Billy staggered to his feet. 

Pierce's solemn eyes searched his 
young master’s face with a world of 
knowledge In them. 

"Beg pardon, sir.” he said sudden- 
ly. "Beg pardon, sir. but have you 
heard about the haccldent to Lord 
Seldon. sir?" 

"What accident? What accident, 
man? For heaven’s sake speak out.” 
gasped Billy. 

"Motor accident, sir. car skidded 
In Brompton road. sir. and upset. His 
lordship fell on his bead, and picked 
up dead." said Pierce stolidly. 

"Good God!” 

’There waa a lady with his lord- 
ship. too, sir. Not Injured, air; the 

paper said that " But Billy had 

flung open the door and was tearing 
down the stairs. 

Lady Mary followed pell mell. Khe 
tumbled into the car right onto Billy. 

’’Where are we going. Billy?” Lady 
Mary asked trembling. 

"We’ll go back to your house first.” 
said Billy grimly. “She may have 
gone there.” 

He sprang out of the car before It 
stopped; he rushed up the steps and 
rung the bell. 

Lady Mary followed bard on bis 
heels. 

They asked the footman in the 
same breath. 

"Has Miss Clyne come In?" 

A flicker of surprise crossed the 
man’s well trained -features. 

"Tes. madams.” he said. 

Billy strode past 1-sdy Mary and 
Into the drawing room. It was empty. 

"In my boudoir, perhaps." said 
Lady Mary In a whisper. 

Billy went up the stairs two at a 
time. Phillis sat huddled by the fire. 

"You’re not hurt?" be asked her 
gently. 

She shook her head without look- 
ing up. 

"How did you get here?" 

"I slipped away, while they were 
picking him up! Oh. Hilly. Billy!" 
ahe began to sob. great tearless sobs. 

Billy took ber hand in his. and held 
It gently. 

"Poor chap — poor chap*’’ he said 
aloud. It si-emed impossible that 
Ixird Seldon could be lying dead, and 
cold! 

And it might have been Phillis! 

He bent suddenly and kissed tbe 
Angers he held passionately. 

’Thank God you’re safe.” he said. 

Khe began to sob again. "What 
must you think of me?" 

Billy swallowed hard. 

“I blame myself. But. Phillis, you 
knew be was a married man. you 
knew he could not marry you." 

She rose to her feel; her gray eyes, 
wide and incredulous, looked Into his. 

"What do you mean?” she asked 
in a curiously hushed voice. "What 
do you mean, that he could not marry 

me. I — I ” she began to laugh 

shrill hysterical laughter. "Oh. -lid 
you think t was In love with biut. 
thnt he was in love with mt*' 

"What else could we think? What 
could any on.- think’.’’’ 

Tbe shrill laughter broke suddenly 

"He was my — father"' she said 
dully. 

» * * * 

of TE married my mother w hen lie 

1 1 was quite a young man." Phillis 
began slowly. "Kha was a girl in a 
shop, and they kept the marriage a 
serret at first — he was dependent on 
his people — and afterward — when he 
came Into the title. I suppose — he was 
ashamed of her! My mother died 
when I was born. An old aunt of my 
mother's brought me up. and when 
she died — a year ago — she told mi- 
nty father was Lord Seldon. 1 wrote 
to him once, ami he returned iny let- 
ter through hia secretary, then I hot- 
rowed some money — 1 told Hie whole 
story to a man who was interested in 
me. I wanted to meet ray father on his 
own ground, face to face, and then to 
tell him who I was. He never guessed 
until that night at the Clara itce’d ball. 

Mr. Kurnival saw Lord Seldon kiss 
me He asked ine to go and live with 
hint, and said he would acknowledge 
me to all the world as his daughter. 
Wo were going abroad, until the sur- 
prise bad blows over. We meant to 
have gone tonight, and then — oh. poor 
father! poor father!" she broke down 
Into bitter sobbing. 

Billy looked at her with miserable 
eves: Lord Seldon bad been wealthy. 
Now the gulf between them was 
wider than ever. 

He spoke al last 

"I lieg your pardon for wltal I 
thought — you might have told me. As 


you are nla daughter there will be 
nls money and the estates ' 

"I don’t want his money.” 

She stood up. looking at him across 
the firelight. 

"Was Lord Seldon very rich?" she 

asked. 

"I believe so.” 

"You told me once that you would 
never marry a woman for her 
money.” she said almost timidly. 

"I meant it.” said Billy doggedly. 

"Then — then what is ihe use of my 
letting every one know 1 am his 
daughter?' she asked. 

"I don’t understand." Billy said 
stiffly. 

"Perhaps you don’t want to." she 
whispered. 

His face flamed suddenly. 

"Phillis!" 

"Oh. Billy.” she said in a tremulous 
whisper. "What do I want with 
money if — if you won't look st me! 
Oh. Billy, won't you lie nice to mo if 
1 tell you lhat 1 ain ’broke’ too?” 

"Phillis*” 

"It’s quite true.” she went on. ”1 
haven’t a shilling in the world except 
what I gave you for being engaged 
to me. and. of course, we have to give 
that back to the man who lent it to 
me! I don’t want io be rich, hut ’ 

Billy took her in his arms and 
kissed her. 

But the truth came after all. when 
Lord Seldon s will was read — the will 
he had made the night before his 
death. In which he left everything he 
possessed to his "dear daughter 
Phillis.” 

Billy and Phillis were married two 
days before Chrlstrpvs 

"Phil.” said Billy --dth all n bride- 
groom’s humility. ’’- . you sure— sure 
that you really low .ne?” 

"Quite, quite sure!” she echoed 
gravely. "And — oh Billy ” 

"Sweetheart !" 

She snuggled her head against his 
shoulder. ..... 

"It is rather nice not to be broke 
any more, isn’t it?” 
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Fight 


Between Land and Sea. 

AMONG all fights of wild beasts. 
’ t perhaps Ihe most terrible are 
those in which lb* combatants belong 
to different elements. The struggle 
then seems peculiarly wanton and un- 
natural. Not long ago two men on a 
small island off the California coast 
declared that they had witnessed such 
a battle. 

They were amusing themselves 
watching tlie antics of a number of 
sea-lions on a reef, when all at once 
the creatures begun to bellow in 
alarm and dived into tlie water. One 
j huge fellow alone stood ills ground 
and moved his head slowly, as if 
watching something 

A moment later the men saw. creep- 
ing from the shadow of a rock, two 
large panthers, which had evident l> 
stvain over from the mainland in 
search of prey. 

Simultaneously Ihe panthers leaped 
upon their enemy, and a terrible com- 
bat ensued. For nearly thirty minutes 
It went on. till tlie reef was skirted 
with crimson foam. 

Twice the lion struck a panther 
| squarely w ith his flipper and knocked 
I him a dozen fed away. But the great 
, cals k.-pt to tlieir work and flna!l> 
lone of them buried Ills teeth in » 

' flpper of (lie sea - 1 1 -Il and lore il ttfl 
‘ with a single savage -. ic. 

Bellowing hoarse ■ with pain ami 
anger the wounder hull caught the 
panther s throat bet Seen its jaws ami 
- dragged him into tlie water, but the 
1 bia brute was weak from loss of 
blood. The panther escai>eil and with 
its mate swam off for the mainland 
across the narrow channel, while tin- 
sea-lion struggled out toward tin- 
ocean to die. 

The men went down to examine the 
field of battle. A hole deep enough to 
bury a horse had been dug In Ihe soft 
mud. while Ihe shore was stained 

blood-red 


Origin of Buttons. 

rpHE Klisabi than era gave vogu. i" 
* the button and buttonhole, two n.- 
Jvenlinns which may be regarded as im- 
portant. alaee llp-y did much to revolu- 
tionize Areas. Tlie oristual bulion we- 
r hull;- a product of nt-r Jleworlt. which 
I was Boon improved l>» the use of a 
-wooden mold. The bra sa button is said 
I lo have Isn-n intrnduo.-d Ijy a Birming- 
ham merchant in lit'*!*. 1* took I’lhl years 

lo improve on the method of sewing ill* 
cloth upon the covered button. Then 
an ingenious l>ane Hit upon the idea of 
'making the button in two parts slid 
| clamping them together with the cloth 
between. 

The most important branch of the 
button industry in the I'nited States is 
the making of pearl buttons, ihe mnl< - 
rial for which is obtained from shells 
gathered in regions along Hie Missis- 
sippi river. Tlie industry had grown up 
wit Ido the last twenty years. 


Famous Trees of Washington 



THK OAK OP rONKCCim. 


Billy made an agitated 


Into tears. 

"Phillis!” 

stride toward hoc. “Doal err. If Tve 
been a brut*. H’s not bean because — 

hacauaa Ha etonpod hs lpl s ss ly. 

What cool* ha. a man brake to the 
wMa world, say to this woman, with 
her wealth and baauty! 

A ae react tapped at the door and 
entered. 

"Lord Seldon has called, please, 
miss.” 

Phillis dabbed at har tear -wet erst 
"Ask him to wait. Say t am Jnat 
coming.” she said. 

■be sd’uated bee red at the mirror, 
took s« har Mg fur asat a ad left the 
room. 

* * * * 

tjILLY was trying to eat his dinner 
" in solitary wretchedness when 
Lady Mary burst, into hia room unan- 
nounced. 

"Oh. Billy, such a d r ea dful this* 
baa happeaad! PhlUIs— Pkaiis!” 

Lady Mary burst into tears. "She’a 


The Oak of Confucius. 


o 


MB of the jasnt interesting trees 
la the Botanic Garden la thia 


The acorn from 
which It grew waa picked up under a 
Deo which shaded the grave of Confu- 
cius in far-away 8hantung. 

The actjrn must have been difficult to 

Mato. Mr the grave is tfoaelr guarded. 
A young Chinese In the print room of 
tha Congressional Library Bays there Is 
. al China brtth aa many 
watchmen. Of a leaf which came from 
our own tree in the Botonlc Garden, he 
declared with emphasis: "That leaf 
would be very precious in China: very 
precious, indeed." 

The grave of Confucius is in a large 

earfe M hum and gates, three ia 
•Oder. «a peas tadet* aha gets to tha 
grave itaedf. Everything about the 
place Is considered sacred. Tbe mil- 


lions of pilgrims during the last two 
thoaoand years have each one been 
seeking to carry away some tiny 
thing, tt only a Made of grans, to use 
as a pharm. That’s why the watch - 


Even In English-speaMng countries 
Confucius is recognised as a great 
philosopher and teacher. We can well 
take to heart some of his wise say- 
ingsr "The cautious seldom err." 
"Learning without thought Is labor 
lost; thought without learning m 
death ia the mind." The golden rule 
as given by Confucius was: "What 
ye should not that others should do 
uato you. do ye not unto them.” 

When Confucius was alive. 500 B. 
only a few people cared anything 
about him, but after he died more and 
more people read what he had writ- 
ten and heard what he had said, un- 
til now everybody In China reverse llv 
name Confucius. His home is pre- 
served. his grave Is holy ground, n 
built la hia boaar. 


Shantung, is called "the Mt. Vernon 
of China.” 
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